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Lesson I. 

Nat " Nat's 

catch hold 
. eat ap'ple 

Nat, can you 
catch this apple 
I have in my 
hand? 

O yes! I can 
catch it in my 
hat 

Well, hold the 
hat up high, and 
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catch it if you can. It is a fine 
red one. Don't drop it. 

Did Nat catcli the apple? 

Yes, he did. He has it in his 
pocket. By and by he will eat it. 

Take a bite, Nat! 

You can catch an apple too, can 
you not, Nell ? 

I think I can. My hat is as 
big as Nat's. Yes, I will try. 
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Pan'ny 

red'-bird'§ 

sme 

Sim 

tell 

Up high in the old elm tree is a 

red-bird's nest. 
Fanny saw it. Can you see it ? It 

has three little eggs in it. 
Will Fanny tell Frank of them ? 
No, Fanny will not tell Frank. 



J^z-'i'iynyu^, 
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Lesson 


III. 




spoon 


no§e 


eats 


milk 


puts 


bread 


rest 


fiin'ny 






.•■ ■"' iiiiil" 
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"Pig, will you have the spoon?" 
The pig will not have the spoon. 
But he puts his nose in the dish, 
and eats the rest of the bread and 
milk. 

Such a funny pig ! 
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Lesson IV. 

tick-tSek fall girl 



The clock says tick-tock, tiok- 
tock. I think It will stop if I do 
not fix it. 

I got up here to fix it. 
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I know what time it is. It is 
just five. 

Dot says I will fall. Dot is but 
a little girl. 

I am a big boy. See me jump 
down! 



51.ATB WORK. 



FIRST READER. 



«ftre 


hiim 


ma'ny 


why 


sting 


(men'y) 


Hum, hum, I can sting. 

Don't sting me, little bee. 
Buzz, buzz, I will sting. 

Don't sting mo, little bee. 



/ > 
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Hum, hum ! buzz, buzz ! 
The Httle bee did sting. 



Why, it is not a fly — it is a bee ! 
Take care ! A bee can sting. Do 
not hit it. 

How many legs has the bee ? 
The bee has six legs. 



jy ^c/n^ Ring! sing! 



Ay .^-^ 



^^^ Sing ! ring ! 



^ yty^- 



"^ So sing the little birdi 



^.^yj/n^ All in the spring. 
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Lesson VI. 

PRACTICE SENTENCES. 
[No word not already learned.] 

Who got the apple ? Nat got it. 

Tell Nat to let Fanny catch one too. Here, 
Fanny, catch this big apple in your hood. 

Look here, Nat, here is a red one for you. 

There is a nest in the old elm tree. 

How do you know? How do I knowf 
Why, I saw it ! 

\vhat kind of a nest is it? I think it is a 
red-bird's nest. I saw a bird with red wings 
in the tree 

The pig did not care for the little girl. I 
saw him eat all her bread and milk. What 
a pig he is ! 

Why don't you stop him, little girl ? Take 
your cup and spoon, and run away. 

Did Dot fix the clock ? No, I did. When 
I got up to fix it, Dot said, "0 Frank, 
Frank ! Do take care ! You will fall.'' But 
I did not fall. I am so big, you know. 
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...y^ yT^n^'U^ /n^^^ y^^ 






^y/iu/n^ 




<di^^yU^r ^.Uo^^yi^t^lyZ^ 






Ui^^^^.^^^^;^ 




y. 



^■^^y-i^^ ~-y?^yi>i^..^:^^z^'ny 




'^^'^^^^^^^^^'^^^^^i^^^^^-^ 
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This is Prank's ball ; but I can play 
with it all the time, if I wish. 

I throw it up to the wall, and then 
catch it in my hands. 

I can catch it all the time, but I 
shall miss it if T talk so much. 
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VIII. 

are arms far -eart 



sticks 18st frOm way 

home her full 



Has May lost her way? no! 
She is not far from home. 

Tom is away up on the hill, 
with his little cart. The cart is 
full of sticks and leaves. 

May's arms are full too. 
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Lesson IX. 




put 




push 


pull 




bush 



wa§ 






g6 


well 






rope 


Q-rage 


Hxkre 


plSage 


give 


eome 


thdre 


swing 


back 



"Come, Frank, will you please 
give me a swing?" 

"Yes, Grace, I will Do you 
wish to go up high?" 
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"0 yes ! as high as you can push 
me." 

" Well, I will pull the swing 
baxjk as far as that bush, and then 
give you a good push. 

" Put on your hat, and take hold 
of the rope. There ! away you go!" 

Was it not kind in Prank to give 
Grace a swing? 

Yes, I think it was, and Grace 
thinks it was too. 



SLATS WORK. 
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X. 

bow -eow down brown 

head 

sweet 

want 

soma 

like 

moo 

le sweet 
ou, old 

I got it down in the lot. Do 
you want it ? Bow your head, 
and say "Moo!" 

Don't you like grass, old cow? 

"Moo, moo," said the cow. 
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Lesson XI. 




Mouse 


found 


a-round' 


house 


ground 


a-bout' 



Mrs. (Mis'sis) un'der barn last 

Mr. (Mis'ter) oneg (wiSnz) came had 

Mrs. Mouse had a house. It was 
■ on the ground under the bam. 
By and by Mr. Cat oame around. 
He found out about the house, 
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and that was the last of it. It 
was the last of Mrs. Mouse and 
of her little ones too. 



Lesson XII. 

PRACTICE SENTENCES. 

The little girl can throw the ball away up 
high. Is it Frank's ball ? 

Did Tom have a little cart full of sticks 
and leaves ? Were May's arms full too ? 

Grace likes to have a swing, so Frank gave 
her a good push. See, there she goes up, 
up,, up ! 

See the old brown cow ! See her bow her 
heeid when I give her some grass. She says 
"Moo, moo!" I like you, old brown cow. 
Do you like me? 

Come, Frank, come down in the lot and 
play ball with me. 
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•^J^^i^^.'^^^^^^^^ .y^^uL^ 






<.^i^^/ny.^u^y 
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Lesson XIII. 



tweet Sr'row sSng 

shoot Eong'ing flew (flu) 



" Tweet, tweet! don't shoot me ! " 
sang the bird. 

"You sit still, and see if I don't 
shoot you," said the boy. 

Away flew the arrow. The lit- 
tle bird flew away too, singing, 
"Tweetj tweet I" 



Ic 
h 
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Lesson XIV. 



sharp sure (shur) pole 

wgnt a-gain' (a-gen') line 

Tom took his pole down to the 

brook to fish. 

0, you silly little fish, look out for 

that sharp hook! 
Swim away, or Tom will catch you. 
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" There ! " said Tom, " I have one, 

and a big one too." 
Up went the line, and down went 

tlie fish into the brooli. 
May be he is there to this day. 
I am sure that Tom did not get 

him again. 



SLATE WORK. 
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Lesson XV. 

fie cry 

0, fle! 

Do not cry. 

If you hit your toe, 

Say "O!" 

And let it go. 

Be a man 

If you can, 

And do not cry. 



Lesson XVI. 



fold next onge (wfins) 

BSUe Al'ige teoch'er 

' Belle, fold your hands I Frank, 
hold your book up! 
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" What is this, Minnie ? You don't 

know V 
"I told you once that it is B, — a 

big B. 
"I shall scold, if you don't know 

the next time." 
What a cross teacher Alice is ! 
I think she will scold the little 

bird, if he does not fly away. 
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Lesson XVII. 



Bd'die which u 

f- ■ 

f 



Eddie has lost his oars. He does 

not know what to do. 
Sit down, Eddie. Do sit down, or 

you will upset the boat! 
The boat will iloat to the shore, 

which is not far off. 
See! It is close to the shore. 
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Lesson XVIII. 

PRACTICE SENTENCES. 

Did the boy shoot? Yes, but he did not 
hit the bird. She did not sit still for him. 

" See me shoot ! " said the boy, and away 
flew the arrow. Away flew the little bird 
to her nest in the bush, singing "Tweet, 
tweet ! " 

Tom went down to the brook to fish. Did 
he catch any fish ? 

No. One fish bit his hook, but Tom did 
hot know how to pull him in. So the fish 
got away again. 

" I don't like fish much," said Tom. 

Fie, little man ! Don't cry. There, there ! 
Try again. The next time you will catch 
him. Be a man, and let it go. 

When little Eddie lost his oars, he did not 
know what to do. Did he float to the shore ? 
Yes, but he lost his hat. 
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Lesson XIX. 




now 


wide o'peng 


a'ny 


blue 


Su'gie kit'teng 


(en'y) 



"Now, Susie, don't 
you tell!" 

Susie opens her 
blue eyes as wide 
as she can, and says 
she will not tell any 
one. 

"Now, Susie, don't you tell!" 
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g?^ss . jtist Ml'y tight Ma'ry 
G-raj/ Kate more Brown Smith 



,.j!i^/L^ ^^S>UiY' 



Q-uess my name! 

I know, Mary Brown. 

No, it is not. Guess again. 

WeU, Kate Smith. 

No. Try just once more. 

O, now I know who it is ! Lily Gray. 

Right at last! 
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Lesson XXI. 




first 


fast 


fenge 


lliey 


Dolly 


6'ver 


threw (thru) aft'er 


tlieu 


■Gould 

• 


long 


stai/ 


us 


■erept 


■eried 



"Come, Susie," said Joe, "let us 
go down in the lot to play." 

"May I take Dolly with me?" 
said Susie. 

"Yes, you may take Dolly, and 
I will take old Fido. Let us run 
and see which will get there first." 

"Come, Fido, come! You may 
try too." 

So they all ran on as fast as they 
could. 



FIRST READER, 



When they got near the lot, 
Susie threw Dolly over the fence, 
and cried, " There ! Dolly got there 
first!" 

Then Fide jumped over, and Joe 
jumped over after him. 

Little Susie crept under the fence, 
the last one of all. 

Did they stay in the lot and 
play ? O yes ! a long time. 



SLATE WORK. 
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Lesson XXII. 

snow «ol(i shake twig§ 



Do you know what this is? 
Yes, I know. It is a snow man. 

The little twigs m his head came 
from that low bush. 

Fred says, "How do you do, 
Mr. Snow? Will you show me 
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your c£ine ? Shake hands ! Why, 
how cold your hands are!" 



Lesson XXIII. 



«laM) paw I've din'ner 

n&ught'j -eaught now sharp 

Now I've caught you, you naughty 

kitten. 
I saw that claw in your paw. O, 

how sharp it is! 
If you claw me, I will give you 

no dinner. 
You naughty kitten ! 
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Lesson XXIV. 

PRACTICE SENTENCES. 

May found three little kittens out in the 
bam. 

One was black, one was brown, and one 
was brown and black. 

May told Susie all about them. 

She said, "Susie, don't you tell.'' 

Susie says she will not tell any one. 

Who got to the lot first, — Susie, Joe, Fido. 
or Dolly ? 

O, Dolly got there first. Susie threw her 
over the fence. 

Little Fido got there next. 

"Do you know what my name is?" 

" No, but I can guess. Let me see. Your 
name is Lily Gray." 

" Why, how did you know the first time ? " 

" O, I know how. The next time you may 
guess." 
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*' Show me your paw, you naughty kitten ! 
There! I see your claw. O, how sharp 
it is ! Now, you can not have any milk, do 
you hear ? " 

Fred took Mr. Snow by the hand. But he 
did it just for fun. 

Do you know how to make a snow man? 
It is good play when the snow is on the 
ground. 

SLATE WORK. 
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Lesson XXV. 

milk cheege steps hun'giy 



Two little mice met on the 
cellar steps. We will call them 
Gray-back and Sharp-eyes. 

One little mouse was going up, 
the other was going down. 
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" I'm SO liimgry," said Gray-back. 

"I know where to find some 
cheese," said Sharp-eyes. 

"Where?" cried Q-ray-back. 

Just then they saw the old 
black cat at the top of the steps, 
so they ran away as fast as they 
could. 

Kitty was hungry too. 



( ^tn^/^^eZ'U^^/^'^^.-^^i^l^u^ / (c/in^ 
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Lesson XXVI. 



bright mu'§i« rog'eg swoet'ost 

on'ly tiio§e while blue'-blrd 

sky both pret'ty tree'-top 

w(36d§ thSir (prit'ty) began' 

A blue-bird was singing in the 
tree-top. " Tweet ! tweet ! I'm the 
sweetest bird in the woods." 

"No, I'm the sweetest," said a 
red-bird close by. 
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"Why, you sing like a crow; 
and you are only red, while I am 
blue just like the sky." 

" Well, red is bright and pretty : 
those roses are red." 

"I don't think red roses are 
pretty." 

" Come, little birds, don't talk so," 
said an old bird : " be kind to each 
other." 

"Well," said the red-bird, "I 
think blue is pretty." 

"And I think you sing as well 
as I do, after all," said the blue- 
bird. Then they both began to 
sing, and make the woods ring 
with their sweet music. 
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Lesson XXVII. 



rake babeg motii'er 

rakes wo&dg plaj/ed 

raked (rakt) -would until' 

fcnew (nu) spade digg 

Kate and Tom are at play un- 
der the trees. 

Tom digs with his spade, and 
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Kate rakes up the dry leaves. The 
rake is Tom's, but he lets Kate 
take it. 

Kate stops to hear a bird sing. 
She says, "Sing, sweet bird!" 

Now they have just come in 
from play. 

" Mother," says Kate, " we had 
such a good time! 

" Tom let me take his rake, and 
I raked up the leaves; and then 
we played 'Babes in the Woods.' 

"It was such fun to be under 
the leaves! 

"Tom said I could stay until 
you came to find me, but I knew 
that you would want to see your 
little girl. 

"Do you not, Mother?" 

"Yes, my dear." 
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Lesson 


XXVIII. 


ram 


song§ 


m6rn'lng 


vHmed 


glad 


siln 'shine 


drip 


made 


sM'ing 


fresh 


pond 


blos'somg 


green 


mght 


snoi^'-flakes 



What a bright morning! 

It rained in the night. The 
trees drip, drip, drip. 

How pretty they look in the 
sunshine, and how fresh and green 
the grass is! 

Now the glad birds are suiging 
their sweetest songs. 

The apple trees are full of blos- 
soms. Down they fall hke snow- 
flakes on the grass. 
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Prank is out sailing his boat in 
a little pond made by the rain. 

By and by, when the grass is 
dry, we are all going out to play 
under the blue sky. 



SLATE WORK. 





FIRST 


READER. 
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Lesson XXIX. 




wdbl 


line 


sSft 


mind 


ver'y 


nige 


std6d 


iam6§ 



O Mother! did you see that? 
No, Alice : what was it ? 
Why, tliat little brown bird took 
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some wool from the lamb's back. 
What will she do with it? Do 
you know? 

She will line her nest with it, 
to make it nice and soft for her 
little ones. 

Where is the nest, mother? 

It is in the old apple tree, the 
other side of the fence. 

Did the lamb know that the 
bird took some of her wool ? 

I think not, for she stood very 
still, and did not look around. 
no, the lamb did not mind it. 
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Lesson XXX. 

PRACTICE SENTENCES. 

Gray-back and Sharp-eyes met on the 
cellar steps. 

They did not get the cheese, and the 
hungry cat did not catch them. The big 
black cat was as hungry as the mice. 

What did the old bird say ? The old bird 
said, "Come, little birds, don't talk so." So 
both the little birds began to sing. 

All the old crow can say is " Caw, caw ! " 
I don't think that is very good music. 

"Mother, do you want to see your little 
girl ? " 

" Yes, dear." 

"Well, here I am." 

What did Alice see the brown bird do? 
She saw the bird take some wool from the 
back of a lamb. 

The bird will line her nest with the soft 
wool. 

Do you think the lamb cares? 
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yn-u?yn^^^^u^n^J<^-u^ 



-^iit^ i!Uin^.^ai^. 
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Lesson XXXI. 



Harry, will you come out with 
me to fly my kite? 

yes, Ned, I will ! What a big 
kite it is ! Where did you buy it ? 
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I did not buy it, Harry. My 
brother John made it for me, and 
mother gave me this big ball of 
strong cord. 

Ned, what fun we shall have ! 
The wind is blowing very hard, 
and our kite will fly far up in the 
sky. 

Now see! The kite is away up 
in the sky. Why, it looks just 
like a big bird. 



..^^l^^-ur ,d^^ / 




..i:j^ya^u^rz^u^^u^,^'iyny^ 




/t^/. 
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Lesson XXXII. 




beU 


pussy§ 




likes 


Hnk'le 




goes 


sil'ver 




toeg 


ev'er-y 

Tinkle, tinkle, tinkle! 
Pussy's little bell; 
Tinkle, tinkle, tinkle 1 
Pussy Ukes it well. 





Tinkle, tinkle, tinkle! 
See her lift her toes, — 
Little silver tinkle 
Every where she goes! 
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Lesson XXXIII. 



arfraid' things some'thmg 



Come here, Nell; I want to show 
you something. 
What is it, Will? 
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Some tiny mice ! Don't you 
think they are cimning? 

Will! Let me hold them in 
my lap. I didn't think mice could 
be so pretty. Where did you find 
them ? 

Up in the garret. I was look- 
ing for my big ball. In the old 
box I felt something soft and 
warm. And what do you think 
it was? Three wee brown mice! 

1 knew you would hke to see 
them, Nell. So I put them in 
my hat, and brought them down 
to you. 

O Will, I shall never be afraid 
of mice any more! Such bright 
eyes! Such dear little mouths! 
But do let us take the poor little 
thinffs back ae:am. No one but 
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old Mother Mouse knows how to 
take good care of them. 





Lesson XXXIV. 




TOW 


town 


ttie§e 


best 


■eount 


waZk 



I'm a goose ! I'm a goose ! And 
these are my little ones. 

How many are there? Don't 
guess. Count them and see. One, 
two, three, — four, five, six, — seven, 
eight, nine, — ten: ten nice little 
geese. 

When they walk after me, all 
iQ a row, how cunning and pretty 
they look! 

yes! I'm a goose! I'm a 
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goose ! And this is my house. 
How do you hke it ? And this is 
our pond — the very best pond in 
town. I swim on it, and so do 
my little ones. 

They know more than the old 
hen does. Poor thing! She can 
not swim at all. I am glad I am 
not a hen. No, no! I'm a goose, 
a big, big, goose ! 



s« 
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Lesson XXXV. 




pug 


sdon 


gone 


pups 


roll 


fdbt 


dust 


«rane 


feet 
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Here is a crane, and here is a 
pug dog. The crane is tall, and 
the dog is fat. 

The dog has four feet, and the 
crane has two. 

I see only one of the crane's 
feet. Can you guess where his 
other foot is? 

The dog does not like the big 
bird. You see, the little pug lost 
her pups. One day they were 
gone, and she could not find them. 

She looked and looked, but could 
not find them any where. 

She thinks the crane took them 
away. This is why she does not 
Like the big bird. 

See how cross the pug looks ! 

Pretty soon she will run at the 
crane, and roll him in the dust. 



S8 
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Lesson XXXVI. 




were 


jeVlow 


ptir'ple 


toys 


pamts 


pamt'ed 


mix 


•eoror 


Or'ange 


ev'er 


(kul'ftr) 


(or'enj) 



Mrs. Smith gave her little boy 
Fred a box of paints and some 
toys. 

In the box were three kinds 

of paints, — red, blue, and yellow. 

And the toys were little men, and 

cows, and trees, and birds, and dogs, 

- all made of wood. 

Many a good time Fred had with 
his paints and his toys. 

First he took the red paint, and 
painted the cows a pretty red. 
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Then he took the blue paint, and 
painted the men blue. And then 
he took some yellow, and painted 
the dogs yellow. 

How fine they all looked in their 
nice new paint ! 

What to do with the trees, poor 
Fred could not think. Who ever 
saw red trees, blue trees, or yellow 
trees? So he ran to his mother to 
find out what to do. 

Mrs. Smith told Fred to mix 
some of the yellow paint with the 
blue paint, and he would have a 
nice color for his trees. 

And so it was, — the yellow and 
the blue made a bright green. 

So Fred painted the trees green. 
He liked the trees best of all. 

The next day Mrs, Smith told 
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Fred to mix yellow witli red, and 
see what color he would get. 

So Fred did put yellow with red, 
and these made a pretty color, just 
Uke an orange. 

"That will do for the birds," 
said Fred, and he painted the birds 
orange color. 

You see, Fred had put yellow 
with blue, and made green; and he 
had put yellow with red, and made 
orange. But he had not put hlue 
with red. 

One day Fred found this out. So 
he put blue with red, and what new 
color do you think these made ? 
A fine, bright purple ! Off he ran 
and got his top, and painted it 
purple all over. 

Little Fred had found out three 
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things about his pamts. What 
were they ? 



yellow 



purple 
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Lesson XXXVII. 

PRACTICE SENTENCES. 

My kite is red, and it has wings like a bird. 
When the wind is blowing hard, I like to fly 
it. Up, up goes the kite, high in the sky. 
Then it goes sailing about in the sunshine. 

When the wind is very strong, it is all I 
can do to hold the kite, it pulls so hard. So 
brother John takes hold too. 

Did you see my pussy? She is a little 
kitten. You may know her by her bell. 
Pussy's bell is made of silver, and it goes 
tinkle, tinkle, tinkle, every where she goes. 
Pussy likes the bell, and I like pussy. 

O Fanny, do come here and see these 
mice! 

How big are they. Will ? 

They are not big at all. They are tiny 
little things. Just look ! Such bright eyes ! 
Such wee mouths ! And what a pretty color ! 
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Where did you buy them, Will ? 

I didnt buy them. I found them in the 
garret, and brought them down for you. 

Poor things! They want something to 
eat. Let us take them right back, WilL 
That is the best thing we can do. 

Fred, you have three kinds of paints, — 
red, blue, and yellow. Can you make other 
colors with them? 

O yes, I can make three other colors,— 
green, orange, and purple. 

That would be six colors in alL Tell me 
how you would do it, Fred 

To make green, I would mix blue with 
yellow. To make orange, I would mix red 
with yellow. To make purple, I would mix 
red with hive. 

Well, Fred, that is right ; but how did you 

find it out? 

O, Mother showed me how to do it 
Mother gave me some toys, too. Now I 
shall paint them all in pretty cr>lors. 
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PHONIC MABKINGS. 



I. — Vowels. 



^ as in 


at 


e 


as in 


her 


b as in 


h6rse 


a " 


name 








06 " 


bd^k 






k " 


ckre 


i 


as in 


hni 


6b " 


moon 


a " 
a " 


arm 
gr^ss 


i 

•• 

1 


it 


kite 
police 






a 


a as in 


ftin 


a " 

• • 


all 

• • 


*** 

1 


u 


bird 


u " 


use 


a " 

• 


what 

• 








u " 

• • 

u " 

• 


hArt 
true 
pull 


6 
6 


• 


n6t 
old 


6 as in 


mi 


as zn 

ii 


e " 


me 


6 


iC 


done 







6 " 


th^re 


o 

•• 


a 


do 

•• 


y as tn 


hymn 


e " 


they 




• 


u 


wolf 

• 


y " 


fly 



II. — Conaonants. 



€ 


eare, eome, 


like k 


§ 


fen§e, mi§e, 


like s 


ff 

6 


girl, guess, 


hard 


g 


orange, 


like j 


§ 


toe§, ro§e§, 


like z 


n 


think, hungry, 


like ng 


th 


those, mouths. 
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